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aidtragicallmurther of the right 
dnarable , the vertuous and valeroug 
; Gemleman, lohn Lord Bourgh,Baron 
_ of Caſtell Connell, 
Committedby Arnold Cosby,the foure- 


reenth of Tanuarie. 


Togeather with the ſorrowfull 
ſighes of a ſadde ſoule, vppon his func- 


ral : written by W.R. a ſeruaunt 
ef the ſaid Lord Bomrgh,” 
Tempus,forruna,ficne, 


he molt horrible + 
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ofeuery gentle minde, Wherein as well 


The moſt horrible 


and tragicall murther, of the right 


Honorable lohnLord Bourgh : Baron of 


Caſtle Connell, committed by 
Arnold Corby the 14.0f 
lanuaie., | 


Or to painte It our 


with vaingloztousfcrmes 
of a large Crozdiam in a 
matter where thzobbinge 
ſozrowe bzeaketh of ſus 
perfluous circumſtances, 
and ouer werying plaints 
abzcutate, the libertie of 
ſpeach:noſ tovbſe thechoice 
inuention of a pleaſinge 
diicou: ic, wycte nothing but heany miſfozfunes mint- 
fer cauie of melancholike and penſiue contemplations: 
ut to explaine a tragicall trueth,and ſet foozth the la- 
mentable ozder,of a pzemeditated marther,J will bziefs 
lie pzolecnte my owne grefe,and the generall wapling 
ſuperiours, 
as inferiours, (calf from the quiet ſtate of their fozmer 
affeces)ſceme to beare their indifferent partes- 
If thc loſe of frue nobilifie, whereon as bpon a rocks 
of ſafe p2otection , conſiſteth the happte gouernement 
ofenery floziſhing common weale,though by bononra- 
ble ſeraice in warre,oz by ſickneſſe at home, the appoin- 
ted ſcurge of hamaine frailty: bee a greenous maime ts 
the ſtate,inferring a comon lament thzough enerie part 
thereof. When much moze mate the ſtate complaine, and 
eacrp p;iuate perſon ſhed —_ of lozrowe, when the 
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one loſeth th: hope oferpected virfues,and the other is 
bereft the ſtrength of tzep2 peaceable foztunrs, yet 
\not by repulſina the injuries of fo:rainep21de, 62 natu- 
'rall ſummons of diane election, but by the poyſoned 
rancotr of domneſttcall freacherie, 'as by this ho2rible 
murther cxccuted on the right hanourable the Lo2de 
Bourgh may wcl appcare, whoſe vertuous deſires, were 
ſtedialtite fired vppon trochono2s crerciſcs, and wheſe 
bcroytall conſtitution,cucr abbozred the baſe p2actiſes 
-of vicious and ignoble qualities. Izut as the fap2cſt roſe 

1s apt to be conſumed by a canciicr,ſo Cnine the malitt- 
ons handmaide of honour,continuallic lceekcth the ruine 

noble perſonages. 

Foz in the courte amongeſt the p2incclibe fraine of 
her Patclties followers,there wanderd (as the pureſte 
wheat is aſſociated with infectious weades ) one Arnold 
Co>by,a man of pzond conccipte,bozne to miſcherfe, and 

2edcftinated fo deſtrote that which his lothed life is too 

arre vnable to redeeme, 

©his Cosby,what fo; countries ſake beeing an Jrilhe 
mon,o2 fo2 the curtioas affabilitic of the Noble man 
(whoſe inzenuons ftowardneſſe carricd a good conceite 
of cuery one ) was fofauourcd and well cfeemed of him 
as hc thought nothing lolk wheretn hee might plcaſure 
bim,tit atlaft(as is the cuſtome,of ouerbold inch2oching 
v3ſtartes ) by too niuchfamiliaritie be grewe contemp- 
tuougyand the ma2c to manifeſt his arrogancie and tho 
mallice of his ſwelling ſpirite,tooke a fleighte quarrcll, 
(after ſund2te diſpightfull diſgraccs offercd)to pzouoke * 
and challenge the Lozd Forrghe by a vile and impadent 
letter, which one night bnder ſtane offawning ſubtilty, 
ſecretlyhe clapt into bis hand. And though the offence did 
not pjoccede by him, but p2tncipallie roſe by the repoztes 
of an other gentleman of Cosbyes acquaintaunce, which 
offercd tomatintaine them to his teeth, daringe htimto the 
fietde,vet did he refiife fo fight with him, bendinge wo 


fozcevf his conceincd hatrcd , onely againſt the Lo2d 
Barghe 


Bourgh,and would nof fozoth ofherWwiſe bee pacifycd, 
but with his life and rine of hts carkaſſe, fo2 ſnch were 
bis wo2des in his umpudent letter, tuft with a rable of 
bumbaſtcd b2aues,fcoxnefnll tearmes, andodious como 
partſcns,binding yim vpon his honour and manhode, 
the next mozning to mcete him in /Y/a»ſworth fieldes, 

£4c noble gentlenan whoſe modeſt carcs did gnlowe 
at thc immodcſt and hameleſle tynces, 8s hts milde and 
curteons demenour, was ncacr (ane (0 1inture the ſims 
plcſt,ſo beeing impatient ofthe leaſt w2ong ſmiled at his 
folttc, and thought, though he were no watc hts equal, pet 
in ſo much as he was a Douldiour and in that reſyecte a 
gentleman,zif would not be much p2ertudicall fo his hos 
no2,ifhe met him,and with the chaſteſment of hits ſwozd 
taught him hts ductye with better manners, and theres 
foze not in hatred of ſoule,thirſting after bloud, as 1t ap- 
pearcd by hts opp2ib2ious letter he did : but in ſob2tetie 
ſcnt hint wo2d backe he would mextc him, Which reſolu- 
tion I fuppoſe was contrarie to Cosbeyes erpectation, 
who imagined be like the Lo2d Bourghe wenulde hauc 
ftode vpon tcarmes of ſuperio2zitic with him,oz elſe hee 
would not haue beenc ſo liberall in his challenge. 

But the night due on, and Cosbyes ſtomacke that of 
late did blowe fo:th from his windie puft bzeft the (ond 
of hozrour and death,began nowe toquaile, at the heas 
ring,of twoo2 the wozdes,ſpoken in a milde and tems 


- perate vaine,and therefoze as fitted the opoztunitie of 


time be cntredinto counſel, with þ curſſed ruler of darks 
neſſc.howe hee might wozke miſchicfe, and yct defende 
bis owne credite from blot of infamic. Tell ſcmewhat . 
was deuiſcd and cencluded Lpon,as aſter by hts anions 
micht be gathered: fo2 the date no ſoncr appered,bat as 


. p2efiquring ſome diſmall accident, it conered the earth 


witha low2ing countenaunce,and black cloudcsin figne 
ofenſuing miſcries,diftilled repentant teres from their 
patrie bzowes. When Cosby well ſtudicd fo2 his pur- 
poſc,and pzicked fozwarde with a defire of deceiuings 
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hope, which his wicked thonghfes hadbefoze hafched in 
bis bzaine,left his lodging and came to the LozdBourghe 
with a caſe of Rapiers, bidding him take his choyce, foz 
thoſe ſhould be the tnitrumentes of life oz death betwirt 
them. 

After this they monnfed themſciues and rode 
on fowardes//a»/worth neither of thern bauinge made 
any one p2tutte to their intent.the one weu!ld not, in res 
gar>e of his honour,the othcc in fearc his villainons pzes 
tence ſhould bee diſconcred ; J nade not aime af the 
tonahtcs of Cosby by the wate,thep map bec contectus 
red to be ſuch,as commonly p2occede from a minde p2e- 
mcditafing murther. When they were cone fo the place 
appointed,Cosby as it ſhould ſeem*,beeing ficſtarriued, 
bad made himlelfe readic to fight,the Lodz Bourgh cs 
ming ſomewhat later, was not altogeather fo rc avy, yet 
had caſt of his cloake,tyed his hozſe,and dzawne hxs ras 
picr. 

Now marke the feare, wherewith freacherons hearts 
boo continually tremble,though they h1ue neucr lv pers 
feclie tudped the platfozme of theic permrious deviſes. 
Foz Cosby although he had trained this freſh ſp;zinging 
bope of chenalrie and honour, into a ſolifarte place farre 
fromreſo:te , andearlpe in the mozningc when fewe 
had occaſion to be in the fieldes, yet did hee(as miniſters 
 ofdiueliſh ſfratagems ble) faint and glavlic would hane 
bin at home aqaine,as by his delaies is emdent,foz firſk 
beintreated the L,Bourgh to meaſure rapiers,the equal 
length wherof he knew luffictentliefoz him ſelfe p;ont- 
ded them. 

Then did be requeſt bim fo bzeake his rapiers point (a- 


 nouching it was friall enough of their manheods, in that 
they han met in field) and to ſcarre their faces,and ſo re- 
turne and ſay they had fonght, But the L. Bourgh as 
one that lothed his fozmer b2zags,and defteſted Þ daſfard- 
like mott5,tolvhim flatly, he ſco2ned ſuch puſiſlanimity, 
naz cams he toplate _ plate. Wby then quoth _ 

Ys 


- CC — — — 


| bodie his fongue might bew2aye the manner of that hozrible 


| bepzeſently fell lame, and was not able to caric him, ſnche is 


by my L.twcre beff put of your ſpurres leaft they channee fo 
hinder you. 


Now had the deutill which all this-while had bene abſente 


from his ſeruant,fitted him at length with a pollicie to wozke - 


bis will and endamage his owne ſoule, And now,euen nowe, 
the fatall honre was come, wherein the bloudy homizide gas 
ped toquench his thirſt in bloud,and fo acte the tragidy of his 
fozmer ſcclerousinuentions, Foz as the L,Bourghe ( whoſe 
noble minde ſuſpeting no treacherie)kneled downe, putting 
bis rapyer in his left hand,and with his right,intended fovn- 
buckle his ſpurres,the monſterous treachetour,taking the ad- 
vantage as it fell, not like a @ouldiour , 02 a Gentleman, 
but lyke a- bzutifhe manquellour , and murderous con- 
ſpiratour,voyd of all virtue and humanitye , with all the vio» 
lence bis coadiuto; tbe denill could lendhim , ranne his ra- 
peer twelue intches into his bzeft, which tucke ſo faff, as bee 
was conſtrained to ſet his fote vpon him andplucke it fozth, 
and being caſt downe with the fozce of the thznſt, Cosby, that 
wicked and blodye Cosby, coulde not be content with one 
moztall wound,no2 might his inſatiate furie be ſtaunched,ex- 
cept his vitall bloud freamed in ſund2zie conduites,' to gozge 
the fell ontrage of his gredie mawe,therefoze letting fall hys 
rapier,toke his dagger in his right hande, and therewithall 
gaue him th2e& and twentie woundes moze. Which ſcarſs 
could ſuffice,foz that he feared,if any b:zeath remainedin hys 


murther,and therefoze would not hane left ſo, but that he ſaw 
reſcue neere, which made him take his hozſe to eſcape , which 
was when be came vnto that place, a lufftie ſtrong Geldinge 
as any is in England,but be was noſoner on his backe , but 


the tuſt indgement of God that abtozreth murderers,and wil 


| 


| 


not they; villainic be concealed, 

Beſides foz all thoſe woundes, which the Lozd Bourghe had 
reccined,it pleaſed God he ſbould live two o2 th;& houres af- 
fer,ttime enough tocommit him ſclfe tohis mereie, ard to re-- 


 ucale the freacherous manner of his death , which bee did in 
| the hearinge of the right hononrable the. carles cf Cſer 
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_ Effer audO;zmewood, ftta houſe in 174»/worrb , whether hee 
was conuated by themeanes of one Iohn Powell peoman of 
the bottcls in her mateſties houſe, who comining to the refs 
cue,varſucd the murtherer vntill hee ſhzonded him ſclfe fin & 
thicke waod, where he night cafilie hane kept him ſelfe cloſs 
along timc,but that the p2ouidence of God hauingnowtakent 
place to puniſh, where befo2e the dewnll had !tept poſſeſſton,foz 

; fithe wold not ſaffer him to ret, brit ſo ſone as it was night, 

= bzought him backe to //0+/wor1h, and the fir houſe hecame to 
U was þ houſe wherin y bzeathles bode ofthe L920 Bourph lay, 
_ wherunto he was noſoner app: oched(whtch ts a thing eſpects 
p to be noted,)bat his wounds bledmo2e feef}!ic then where 
» the were firſt giuen, wherevy the people tn the honſe beetag as | 
bo galt at that ſuvdaine and ſtraunge ſpectacle mite froetye to. 
i / fearch,fo2 ſurclicthey ſuppoſdd the murtherer was not farcs | 
_ - aff,hehearing thenovyſe oftheir conmning,A->de to /Vewmrong | 
/ © Wwherehe was app2chendedandcaried!o 2/1 1to, vn from | 
/ thence bzought the flac and twwentcth dave of /1:4-/c to the 
| / Scſſions houſe in Soathwarke, where He w1s art 0i2e3 and 
Mf F-11/ condemed of wzlfull murder, which murthcr ho 645 commits 
| | ted the fourth day of the ſame month, And thus t2:50 7 viſburxs / 
/ '  denedthe heanycloggeofury greened confcrence, ai? tone wp: N 
-  lateſtduetietohim dead, whom whilett he liuco, J loned and | 


Y 


honoured. 


Then Noblc miades, whoſe heartes full of lenitic harbour no ſuſpition of 
treacherie,baniſhe all {cCurc,mildnelle from your {oules,that ſuffers cueri 
baſe,and i2noble Sicophante to enchroche 1nto the I:nixy of your fauoram... . 

' ble concene.And nourith not with your courreous countenauncethe cone 
remptuous aſpirers of inferivur reputerion: For thereby growerh ſach bo® | 
Ring vanince from the baſer inſolenr,that would frame nobihtie ro the 1nfe- 
rjour tipe oftheur vnaworthines. Agwell is manifeſted by the fodaine deaths 

of this noble gentlcman , andthe publ:thed villanice of this t'agicall mugs. 
| th:r,aſutficicar caucat for curry auſtcuttlelle minde robe admunulieds 
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"The ſighes of a ſad ſoule vpon the 


ynfortunate death of the Right Ho-z. 


nourable the yerttous and valarous 
gentleman the Lord Bourgh, 


The ſighes ef the Night, 


=D He gorgeous Sun hath ſpent his holy fire, 
& ſcowling clouds are wrapped arme in atmey 

| The morning to the ſalt ſea doth retyre, 

LS & deadlyflcep doth caſt an endles charme: 

Fo nhn] Fore-figuring {ome cuerlaſting harme. 

The Nights faire Queene doth bend hir ivory browes 

And gleames a gloomic beaming on the boughes, 


And Mercarie forerunner of the euening, 
Hath bathd his golden winges in clotted bloud, 
And cuery gentle planner fitteth greiuing, 
And that doth moue that cuer firmely ſtoode: 
A pitchie fogge doth couer cuery flood. | 
| And while the day breake ſtriueth with the ſtarres 
The Sunne and Moone maintaine continuall warres. < 


The mountaines fincke vntothe valleis deepe, 
And riuers (well vnto the mountaines hight, 
No pleaſaunce doth his wonted order keepe: 
A winderemoues the waues:there teares doc ſighe 
And liquide moyſture turnes to ſulphering drith: 
 Soforrow burnes when dreirie tcares are ſpent: = 
And ouer heat doth make a ſoft relent, 


A ſwanniſh tune becomes my morning ſong, 
And in my ſight hir feathers rurnd to picks: 
No day is ſeene, but night is ouerſtrong: 

For ail the morning bluſh is rurned backe, 
Becauſe no utourning eye ſhall ſorrow lacke, 


A 


 AquireofOwles inſtead of Nightingals, 


With Elegics my fainting ſorrow quailes, 


The dewe that fals is like the ſent of death, 
And brings a mortal Serene with tke fall, , 
A grauecis all the pleaſure of the carth, $ 
and ſpringing blifle is but as barren gall, 

and with our feete we digge ourburiall, 
What booteth all the pride of boaſting luſt 
When martiall armour is a tombe of duſt. .' 


Buried alive withinthe graue of Night, 

Where darknes guideth my lamenting gricfe, 

I lie bereaued of my former light, | 

As one that in diſtreſle did finde reliefe, 

And placed ſorrow in his ſoulc for chiete, 

For that ſweete lampe of life that I ſo loued, 
Is from my wonted guidance quite remoued., = 


T loath the cheerefull ioy the day doth bring, 
becauſe the day mainteines the thing 1 hate: 
Sweet is the muſick that the Screchowles (ing 
And in good time are Minutes ouerlare, 

For in my fancic loue is blacke debate, 

And when I ſee my withered ſenſes ſtrive, 
Then do 1thinke my ſorowes are aliue. 


I looke and ſee the daughters of great owe, 

That loude his noble yertues that I loue, 

Sit fighing in a melancholie groue: 

andto combine a coronet have ftrone, 

Of all the plantesthar in the field doeroue, 

For that ſwet Lord Thold the world inskorning 

& hate day,night,the evening & the morning. - 


The 


| 
| 


The ſrahs of the Morning. 


Now as a mourning goddescomes the Morne, 
Like to a wretched Pilgrime clothd in gray, 
Hirlowring lookes like one that was forlorne, 
Guſht ſhowres of teares ypon that diſmal day : 
And when ſhe ſaw his deepc & mortal harmes, 
She tooke my Lord within her louing armes: 
Meeting the Lark that monngted with her notes, 
Hir Chriſtall bodie bruſht ypon her breaſt : 


& by that ſumonce tunde their warbling throts - 


To _— burthen of my great ynreſt: 


And when I ſigh the birds with heauie neigh, 
Trebble their ſonnets, and approch me nigh. 


If ſhe had loſt hir glimcing Lucifer, ' 

That is familiar with hir bright vpriſe: 

No ſorrow could ſuch | inferre, 
As now departed from hirtcarefull eyes, 
AndifhereafterI do ſee hir cleare, 

Ile flic from hir,as an inconſtant pheare. 


Hir crimiſon Mantle fell into the Sea, - 

And almoſt made the Lordlie Neptune mad, 
But when he knew the niourning of the day 
His royall hall with miſtic fogge was cladde, 
And rnderſtanding ofthis ſadiull end, + 

He ſighed, and faid that he had loſt afreind, 


When as the Nimph did know this curſed hape 


& whart bruite ſoule did at that damned deed, 


a heauie claugor of hir armes did clappe, 

To bidde all true Nobilitie take heede, 

How they did truſt toflearing Sicophants, 

Or fauoured proud contemptuous miſcreants. 
SS. B 2 ER 
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Betweentheire browes fee miſchefe fyrmlie knit, 


Andyer a fawning {weetnes in-their lipps : 
VV ithin there harrs doth ang trealon fit, 
And Adders venome from their pleaſure fips. 


Take heede faire Lordes,and feare ye to embrace; 


The marke of nature in a flattering face. 


/ The Goddeſle ending with a om ſobbe, 


Went ypp, to tell within her [tatclie court ; 
How vice the noble did of yertue robbe, 
And there did write his honors rare report. 
WhenlI beheld ytI was wel content, 


And yet me thoughtI wiſht the Nights aſſent, 
The Third ſigh of Winter, 


My fire is greaterthan whole Foreſts flames, 
Ecernall Winterkindleth in my breſt:' 


And in my hearta Regeſter of names, 


_ Of balefull ſtormes the ſeaſon hath impreſt, 


Somtimes the windes doe diuc in to my hart, 
And call them forth to renouate my ſmart. 
_ 

Then every ſtorme doth take a ſcuerall limbe, 
And in thoſe limbes poſleſſcth ſcuerall veynes: 
And like Sarwrnus makes my bodic grimme, 


- Byletting forth my bloud in paynfull ſtreynes, | 


And when I hgh raiſe a bremie ſtorme, 


 Soall my ioyes are ſpent in winters forme, 


This wintet commeth by that lowers fade, 


Whoſe couler gr bright comfort to my fight: 
me my joytull pleaſure m ade, 


Whole ſweete pe 
Whole leaues reflexed like a ſtarrie light, 


| Thecoward malice croptit from the ground, 


Audnow un lommer is no pleaſure found, 


-— 


: 


As heauie as the froſtie grayberdes weight, 
Lieth congealed forow on my heart: 
And yet my burden ſeemeth but a fleight, 


Lightning, and thunder griefes and hghes de part 


The one with ſodaine flaſhes blinds mine eyes, 


The other with a waſting terrour flies, 


A froſt of carc hath nipe my ſpringing youth, - 
My Sun is downe ſhould make the yce relent;' 
And heaps of ſnow are gathered by myruth , 
All which are hillockes of cold diſcontent 
Andif chis wintering chilnes ever burſt, 


A waſhing ſtorme muſt wailt the frozen cruſt, 


Then from the braſen priſon breaks the winds, 
And from their ſwelling 
Bundels of thornes to build 'p darkeſome bowers 
Vnder that gloomy ſhade I fitte and ſing, 

The greeuousloſle of ſuch a pretious thing, 


Wo is my Winter for ſo greata miſle, 

And in that ſeaſon on his {adful hearſe: 

A hermitage Ile buildſhall be my bliſle, 

And call on age my yogns to reverſe 
Andinhis worthie, praiſe my pen ſhall dwell 
Whoſe vertuc did all bale comempt expell 


Ie fit vntill my breath ingraue this grace | 
Vpon the ſtone doth couer his ſweer corſe. 
Here vertuec in a milkewhite mildnes ſtaics 
Vntill eternallglorie by his force, 

Conioyne his body to his pretious ſoule 
In his ſweet boſome that doth all controule., 


The 
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mouthes do ſend out ſhowers; 
And drive me to the thought of that which bindes, 


— 


The fourth ſrob of the $ pring. 


*+ _ The Soucfaigne ofthe Planets neuer roſe, 
Buc in xcloudie vale did ſhrowd his head, 
His Chariote couered like a noourning heacſe 
ReieRted quit his golden furniture, , 
Ceres and Flora ſuffered luch a dearth, 
*m | as neuer happenedon the barren carth. 


When firſt the curſed hand, by cowards watch. 
| Didſeperate hat life chat loude my light, _ 
The (pring did (prout,brvt blacke was al hir ſap | 
| | | Theviolete turned to a tawnic hew, | 
| } Dim was the roſe, yet yallow were the {eedes, 


' Formourning minds, betokening mournful weeds, 
9Ts 


The wind with eragicke muſicke wiffeth ſighs, 
Thorow the linnow ſtalks that ſhook the flours, 
and cAMax bloud that breed the Hyacinth, 
Congealeth care vpon the graſſie C 
Butthen thedaintic Lillie Faſt hirleaues, 
& they were boiud amopſt the reapers ſheaues, 


Theloftic Pines did pine within the _ 
and ſtood like ſtripped champions inaſtorme, 
They thart are cut & daunce vypon the billowes, 
are careleſlc in the cold extreameſt chaunces: 
and as the deepeſt brookes do murmur leaſt, 


q Sothey ſay lirtle,chat did loue him beſt. 


Vpon a ſpringing oke doth keepe Joues byrde, 
That lerteth fall a feather cueric flight: 
His ſorrow lets the Iuic haue his-growth, 
That turnes the Eagle tothe bird of night, 
' WhenOkes and Eagles die for griete not age 


4 | There fearc and ruine runne in equipage. 
21 » / Tmolus « 


Tmolus hir ſelfe whereas the Safron growes, 
Hath intermixt hir ſpice with lothſome weds, 
Blacke woll doth grow on thee Arabian ſhrubs, 
as hard as are the quils of Porcupins, 

Of Rauons coulerlookes the Cotton tree, 

a glorious ſpring againe [hall neuer bee. 


- Thus is my ſpring become the leaues decaie, 


Where CharcRers of cndles griete are writ. 
The dewfull teares do trickle fromthe boughs 
That loſt their cloathing when I loſt my Joue, 
and aye to me my forrow writs the worſh, 

My ioyes are barren and my felfe accurſt, 


It any care bee buried inthe earth, | 

Some quaking furic ſendit from hir breſt, 

and leade my lumpe that being ougr preſt, 

I may conucic this dead time to my reſt, | 
Where wrapped vpin bright archangels wings 
Jwmay behold that which my comfort brings. 


\ TheGraces Funerall. 


Since firſtthe morning & the evening mourned 


Since winter andthe {pring time are bereaued, 


Ofall the ioyes my inward loſſes breathed, 
angels reioyce my loue is now receiued, 


The Graces haue his louely bodie balmed. 
and haue the centure ofthe earth perfumed, 
Whereas that bodie ſhall not be conſumed, 

& chat which wrents the groiid is, cuer calmed 


Their golden robs his bodice now hath couered, 


Whichby his bodie yer aliue hauc honercd, 
and his faire reſting is by heauen aſſumed. 


B 4 _ | Foure 


& Dians Doues their Tuory breſts haue plumed,, 


Ve: Youu 


Foure morrall yertues haue his ſoule conueied 
And ſpightfull fates his yertues haue decciucd, 
And great /ehouah hath his worke ſurneied,” 
And with that blefled facrifice is pleaſed, 


Who knew my noble louer whilſt he lived, 
And will not lay his verrues haue deſerued, 
In fames huge books to haue his name deſcribed 
 Andeuery honour that hee hadreuiued, 


My wandring witin ſorrowes ſourſe is drowned 
& whe I wrought his praiſe the Muſes frowned 
My ſhallow brain his nobleſle hath not ſolided, 


Nor hath my pen his worthines renowiucd, 


Now hath immortall ſorrowncare approached, 
And on my mazing wretchednes hath ceazed: 
And hath my ruler night againe conducted, 
whoſe gaping horour cannot be appealed. 
Then ofhis ſoules ſweete ſafetic aſſured, 
Which ourredeemer by his death procured, 
And ſince my ſorrowes cannot be redrefled, 
They are embrace as euermore diltreſled, 


FINIS. 
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